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man undoubtedly believed that he "loved the people," tHat
he learned from them and was serving them. He was also
constantly pointing out how necessary it is in taking any
political action really to convince the people, and how
indispensable it is for every politician to adjust his action
to the wishes of the people. No politician, he would say, can
continue in the long run to rule against the people and
against the popular will. He therefore indignantly rejected
any suggestion that National Socialism was ruling die-
tatorially. He firmly believed that only National Socialism
could create the conditions which would assure to the simple
folk a natural and happy life.

Thus there is in National Socialism a sort of Rousseauesque
longing for the simple and primitive in life. It is the revolu-
tionary impulse to throw off the burden of civilization and
return to a primitive state, the idealized state of simple,
strong life. The National Socialists were able, with German
sentimentality, to set apart in the midst of this tremendous
revolution of destruction a small place for the idyllic, and
here to carry into reality the dreams of the age of puberty.
The rustle of the forest! The scent of the fields! Simple
phrases about the weather! Stroking horses and giving them
sugar! Affected friendly overtures to startled workers*
children, and everything else that goes by the name of
union with the people. Like Hitler, these genuine National
Socialists of Forster's .type fled into solitude, rested in the
bosom of nature, with the daily arrival of orderlies and an
impressive post; there they cultivated intimate intercourse
with the charms of the unspoiled wilds, while enjoying every
domestic comfort.

Both Adolf Hitler and his young disciple Forster longed,
like Richard Wagner, to escape from the artificiality of
civilized life. Forster built himself a little house in the midst
of the forest, near the sea, far from any other habitation.
It was with sincere, naive pleasure that Forster painted to
me hi^ enthusiasm at now being able to enjoy, far from the
city, the idyll of 9. life in union with nature* He preached
the return to the primitive to all his intimates, and they
copied him, even if the rustle of the forest was as meaningless
to them as ths noise of the motor traffic in tjic city streets*